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ANxXigTY oF Mr. PuncH Lest mis Masesty, Kine K#ovuLALon- 
KORN, OF SIAM, SHOULD DESIRE TO PRESENT HIM WITH A ‘‘ WHIIE 
ELEPHANT.” 








TO H.R.H. 


[‘* The Prince of WaLzs is going to Marienbad for a course of the waters.’’ 
Pall Mali Gaxtte.} 


Tuis joyous time, Sir, you have stood the test 
Of never-ending trouble and turmoil, 
You ’ve worked with ardour and unflagging zest 
To make a real pleasure of your toil: 
You ’ve made the show a genuine success, 
You ’ve made us proud that you ’re Vicroria’s son, 
By courtesy and tact and deft address 
You ’ve made the Empire more than ever One! 
You’ve earned your holiday, and at Marienbad 
May you refreshed be by its healing cure ; 
But at the Bad remember for your good the cad 
That neither Prince nor peasant can endure! 








OUR ARCH ZOLOGICAL OUTING. 
London, July 28, 1897. 
Dear Mr. Punou,—For real, downright giddiness you can’t 
do better than take a day with the archeologists, and I therefore 
venture to give your readers the benefit of some experiences. 
We started—a party of two, in company with other members of 
the Society—about ten o’clock yesterday morning, from the ter- 
minus of one of the Southern lines, and duly arrived, not more 
than a quarter of an hour late, at Six Elms, a pretty country 
town some twenty miles from London. Here we were met by 
some local fellow-workers and other enthusiasts who had flocked 
from all parts of the country, to the number of about three 
hundred. The first item of the programme was a paper by the 
rector on the Parish Church, whither we proceeded, in order to 
hear it read. The reverend gentleman, however, was unavoid- 
ably absent, and his dissertation was delivered from the pulpit, to 
the accompaniment of a thunderstorm, by a clerical substitute. 
The congregation—I mean audience—were much impressed by 
the novel way with which the preacher presented the architectu- 
ral details of the addrees. He generally said “‘ North” when he 
meant “ South,” and told us that the church was 175 feet long by 
56 inches wide, and that the pulpit (meaning the gallery) 





ran all round the edifice, and altogether he kept us in a state of 
posed and expectant attention. After learning that the pulpit 
ad been captured from a ng parish, “ the dear rector 
having, with his own lovi nds, scraped off the paint,” we 
made for the “ Sceptre Hotel.” 
_ Here we had a hasty stand-up lunch on sponge-cakes and 
similar etceteras, and then took our places in the eighteen breaks, 
which were drawn up in the High Street outside, waiting to take 
us to Six Elms Park, a di of about a mile. We sat for an 
hour before the order to start was given, time apparently bein 
no object with archeologists. When the parson in charge had 
found the last lost sheep, and counted us over for the fifteenth 
time, the signal was given by dog-whistle, and, like GatiLEo’s 
world, we moved after all. The rustics stood, one-deep, won- 
dering what sort of beanfeasters we were anyway, especially as 
we had no concertinas, and were forbidden to blow a horn. For 
fear of being too modern we pulled up at the slightest descent 
to apply the skids, which mostly refused to catch. However, we 
eventually reached the Tudor mansion without mishap, and a 
further wait occurred before we were admitted. 
_ After we had been sufficiently reminded of our presumption in 
intruding, we were somewhat reluctantly let in through a wicket- 
gate by a prehistoric menial. Like a pit-door crowd, we streamed 
into the second court, where we st in the sun, while a learned 
professor discoursed on the history of the place. Of this I re- 
member nothing, except that some antiquarian was called the 
“Perambulator” of the county—a delightful designation which 
may be recommended to political organisations when they are tired 
present titles. Our jaws collectively fell when the announcement 
was made that we could only view the inside in parties of 
twenty-five, as the floors were unsafe. This was in spite of the 
county ball, which had been given there shortly before. The 
majority of us therefore waited another two hours in the back- 
yard and the garden while the first two or three parties were 
being taken through the three hundred odd rooms. Some, | 
regret to say, never saw the bedchamber at all where James THE 
First was to have slept but didn’t, or the owner’s peer’s robes, 
or any of the other attractions. fe had to content ourselves 
with a sight of the governess at tea. Then our personal con- 
ductor hurried us off to the country seat of the Society's noble 
President. 
Arriving famished, an hour late, we hastily partook of his hosp!- 
tality, and then skidded back to the “Sceptre.” Here we had 
dinner, followed by loyal and local toasts, and much petting on 
the We wound up the evening in the Public Hall, where a 
lecture by an unconscious humourist was in progress, on “ Palwo- 
lithic Kitchen Middens.” Slide after slide of split bones, and 
what the lecturer termed ovall-headed flint implements, were °x- 
hibited on the screen, and were loudly cheered. Too muck of 
this excitement after dinner might have been bad for the diges- 
tion, so we departed apologetically for the station, missing the 




















Some of the Antiques. 


final paper on “Old Six Elms.” It was truly a day to be remem- 
bered. Not the least interesting of the antiques were the occu- 

nts of some of the carriages in the procession. Our van-load 
included three dreadfully proper young ladies, a married woman, 
who cooed forth platitudes to her husband in a drawling baby- 
voice, as if each word were worth a bank-note, four fat men, and 
a centenarian. Yours dissipatedly, a We abe 
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H.R.H. DR. WALES, F.R.C.P., THE POPULAR PHYSICIAN. 


* THAN WHOM NO ONE BETTER KNOWS HOW TO FEEL THE PULSE oF THE PEOPLE.” 























Avaust 7, 1897.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARLI. 51 











aun 


4 
f 


if fe | ‘ f aks | ‘ i 
‘eh i 


ae 


LH a Corie eee AAA 
Pen ‘eg ast “avin a, fi} i 


Py BS ae 4) 


pay | 
“ar 


Do ALL YouUR AUNTS MAKE YOU SUCH NICE 


Uncle Nicholas, ‘‘ Au, 1 HAD FORGOTTEN THaT!” 


Uncle Nicholas. ‘So your AUNT MARY GAVE YOU 1HAT NICE ieee i AND CART, 
PRESENTS ¢” 

Freddy. ‘‘No; 8UT THEN, You KNow, AuNT Mary 1s my GopMoTHER.” 

Freddy. ‘‘ And I AM AFRAID YOU HAVE FORGOTIEN THAT YOU ARE MY GODFATHER!” 








SHOPPING A CENTURY HENCE. 
(A Sequel to the recent discoveries in British Columbia.) 


ScenE—Stores of the period. Assistant discovered polishing fancy articles 
of yellow metal, To him enter Customer. 


Customer. Rather pretty, those knick-knacks. 

Assistant. Yes, Sir, we have just received them by the Electric 

/aggon Post. ey are becoming a popular. 

Cust. Were they made in England ? 

Assist. No, Sir, in Canada. Nothing is made in Eneland 
nowadays. Since the last strike the country can’t stand the 
expense. 

Cust. I see ; and what are they made of? Tin, I suppose. 

Assist. Well, no, Sir. They are cheap, and tin is expensive. 

Cust. Then I suppose silver, or, rather, silver-gilt ? 

Assist. Well, no, Sir, we couldn’t afford silver. For this sort 
of line we go in for the showy combined with the cheap. 

Cust. How do you secure it ? 

Assist. By using the most plentiful metal in the world—gold. 

Cust. I see. Well, I will have a shilling’s worth. In the 
meanwhile, can you oblige me with change for an ounce of coal ? 

Assist. Certainly, Sir. 

[Opens cash-bor and produces bank-notes. 








Ovr Irrepressible One writes to inquire whether many of the 
statements made by the disloyal Press of India may not be fitly 
described as “ Brahmin Bulls.’ 





Correct Derinition or THE LitrLe Enoianpers.—The mites 
of a Mighty Imperial cheese 


THE MODE OF THE MOMENT. 


Sceng— Lditor's Sanctum. Time — The Eve of Publication, 
Present— Editor and Sub. 


Editor. Now, have we got in everything of im 
Sub. I ‘Seat so.- The races are fully reported, 


boa Sy nee 
’s right. Pedigree of the winners given in every case ° 
Sub. Certainly ; that is one of our strong points. 
Ed. And the cricket—is that all right ? 
Sub. Quite. Careful analysis of the bowling, and four columns 
given to consideration of the Stoceer’s second innings. 
Ed. Could not be better. Have we our usual amount of gol! 


rtance ? 
including tle 


and polo? 
Sub. Assuredly. Specials at Ranelagh and Wimbledon hav: 
reported fully. 
Ed. Billiard match provided for? 
Sub. ite. Column and whe ae to Bon’s last break. 
Ed. Well, is there anything else 
Sub (after consideration). <a I think not. Stay! Ve 
ve some foreign intelligence, » report of the pr ings in 


Parliament, an account the doings in the County Council, 
—— case in the Chancery Division, and a forecast of the 
rvest. 
Ed. I see. Well, you could dispose of all that sort of thing 
in a ten-line paragraph ! [Scene closes in on the suggestion. 








At Scarborough. 
Miss Araminta Dove. Why do they call this the Spa? 
Mr. Rhino-Ceros. Oh! I believe the place was once devoted 
to boxing exhibitions. [Miss A. D. as wise as ever. 
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Mrs, B. ‘‘ On, ixpegp! 
Nieorrs For THe Last Ten Days vor a Pswyy/” 


Mrs, Brown. ‘‘Micut I ask HOW MUCH YOU GAVE THAT NIGGER!” 


Mr. Brown (first day down). ‘‘ 81xpEnce.” 


PERHAPS, SIR, YOU ARE NOT AWARE THAT YOUR WIFE AND FAMILY HAVE LISTENED TO THOSE SAME 








AUGUSTE EN ANGLETERRE. 


Tas OCorrer Concerts or Lonpon, 


Dear Mister,—The stranger finds at London so many of parks, 
so many of gardens, so many of squares, that he would believe 
himself of aboard, d’abord, in the city the best arranged for to 
amuse himself in full air the evening. But no! Partout some 
parks, some gardens, but as restaurant, as coffee concert, there 
: but two—the Exhibition at Earl Court and the Imperial 
nstitution 

One time I am gone to visit this last. What sad place! I 
march by some innumerable gallerys, filled of announces, and of 
time in time I demand, “ Where finds himself the garden?” As 
that I arrive in fine to a court of the most lugubrious, absolutely 
that which you call the “ backyard” of a house, surrounded of 
high walls, where I perceive a crowd of persons, very squeezed, 
essaying of to sit themselves on some chairs not enough numerous. 
At the middle a “ band’s stand,” where Mister Srravuss and his 
orchestra play some dances of a ravishing fashion. But what 
garden ! garden in brick, shut up, a utely without air. 
And these amiable Londonians, who pay some taxes enough great 
for to maintain the magnificent Hide Park and the delicious 
Kensington Garden, at two steps from there, sit themselves all 
tranquilly in this “ backyard ” without to desire other thing! 
One other time I am gone to Earl Court. A friend invites me 
to dine at the “ Wellcome Club” in the garden of the Exhibition 
at eight of clock. That should to be very agreeable by a such heat. 
I put myself in habit, I mount in handsome cab, and I say to the 
coacher, “ The Exhibition.” “ Eriskt,” says he, “ ouitchentrinss.” 
I comprehend not, and therefore I say, “Earl Court.” “ Raitcha, 
Maounsiah!” responds he, and we part. 

After a course enormously long we arrive, I pay to him three 
shillings six pennys, and I enter by a narrow door. That 
astonishes me not, for I recall to myself the entry of the national 
Museum of South Kensington. He makes very hot and I march 
very far until to this that I arrive to a staircase. I find there 
an employed, and I say to him, “Is it that I shall arrive soon to 
the Exhibition?” “ Nottir,” responds to me he, “ other side, 
stationir.” Sapristi! He is already eight of clock, he must to 








retrace road, rebrousser chemin, immediately. I march very 
quick all the long of the corridor, I traverse the street, Fg a 
tourniquet, I go all right, tout droit, and I arrive to a lake. I 
see an employed. I and to him, “It is here, the Welleome 
Club?” e responds that no, and he explicates to me that I 
must to traverse the bridge at side. I traverse him. I encounter 
another employed. Him also indicates to me the road. I en- 
gage myself in a labyrinth of gallerys, I go to right and to left, 
and in fine I arrive to another bridge. A la bonne heure, encore 
un pont! Some bridges, some staircases, as-Venise. I rega’ 
my watch ; he is eight of clock anda quarter. He must to hasten 
the step. I traverse this new bridge and I arrive to the entry 
from where I am parted. Que diable! 

Of new I demand by where he must to go, of new I traverse 
the bridge, and in fine I arrive to one other bridge still more 
long, entirely covered of reclaims, réclames. It is enormous, 
and at the end finds himself a staircase of the most steeps. I de- 
scend him with care, and, as I see not any employed, I go to left. 
I find myself in a species of tunnel, and I arrive to another entry. 
The employeds say to me that I must to return. Sapristi, 
encore! And at present he is eight of clock and half. By blue, 
he must to run! 

At step of course I go out of the tunnel, I pass the staircase so 
steep, and I arrive to another “band’s stand,” surrounded of 
cafés. Ah, without any doubt it ishere! I demand again. But 
no, not yet! Another staircase, another bridge! Mon Dieu, 
what of bridges! By a such heat, it is one can not more fatiguing. 
I mount the staircase very quick and I find myself in a bazaar, 
filled of world, where the air is still more hot. Impossible of to 
run. All slowly I advance, and I arrive to another staircase and 
to another garden. There I perceive the words, “ Wellcome 
Club.” In fine! 

My friends are very, very amiable. They have attended three 
quarters of hour, but all of same they complain not themselves 
of it. I demand thousand pardons, and I express all my regrets. 
Then we dine, we are all very gay, there is some charming 
misses among the inviteds, and I pass an evening of the most 
agreeables. But I shall forget never the staircases and the 
bridges of Earl Court. Agree, &c., AUGUSTE. 
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UT SUPRA.—’ARRY BY THE SEA. 








COME FROM THE DOGS—A PROTEST. 


My Dear Mr. Puncu,—We all of us look upon you as our 
friend, and if our representative on your establishment used, 
in days gone by, to bite your nose, he now is entirely respectable. 
And if he did bite your nose in those distant times, it was not 
from malice, but only in the day’s work, or, rather, play. 

Well, my dear Sir, as our friend, we ask you to call the powers 
that be to attention. For the last two or three years we have 
been chivied and worried as if we had strayed on to the Derby 
course, and were taking, amidst hooting, a preliminary canter. 
We have been muzzled and unmuzzled, put under restrictions 
here, and left free there. Like the gentleman in the song, “ We 
don’t know where we are.” 

And now comes a crowning annoyance. If we leave England, 
to follow our people on the Continent, we are to be put in 
quarantine before we are permitted to return! 

I see that some of our friends are declaring that at the next 
election they will turn the Ministry out if the Ministry don’t get 
usin! Quite right! Love me, love my dog. They had better 
be warned in time or else there will be what I have the honour 
to sign myself, A Nice Bow-wow. 


THE USE OF USURY. 
(Supplementary Letters.) 
: , Post-mark—St. James's. 
Sir,—I think the money-lender should not only be prevented 











from taking more than three per cent. (on the model of the old 
interest for Consols) for his money, but should also be required | 
to give substantial security to the borrower. If some such regu- | 
lation as this were put in force I should not have to sign myself, 
One IN sap Neep or A Pantry Fiver. | 
Post-mark — Boulogne. 
Sir,—It is obvious that money-lenders should be forced to pa 
not only the principal but the interest of the money advanced. 
A person who requires cash, and applies to a usurer, is nearly | 
always as innocent as a lamb, and quite unable to cope with the | 
arts of the wily dealer. He requires the protection of the law. | 
Why not make loans unrecoverable ? That would simplify matters, 
considerably. Yours truly, A Mason 1s Retreat. | 


Post-mark— Mayfair, 
S1r,—I have run through three fortunes, and for more than a 
quarter of a century have been a child of nature. How can I 
bother about the repayment of cash advanced? As my sire used to 
say, “ Dem it!” Yours truly, ManNTALINI THE YOUNGER. 
Post-mark— Regent's Park. 
Sir,—I want money, and I am very frivolous. Well, when | 
want money, I will sign anything. Now, isn’t it a shame that 
when I do get money f should be asked to repay it? It is most 
provoking! And I growl about it. Yes, I do! But, in spite 
of my frivolity, I have my head screwed on more or less the right 
way, and know what I am about. So when I am asked to repay 
money borrowed at thirty or forty per cent., I promise to create 
a rumpus, and after having a loan, am left alone. See the joke ? 
They don’t. Yours sincerely, Quite a Ciever Lirrie Tune. 
Post-mark— Fleet Street. 
Srr,—Of course usury is detestable, but those who borrow are 
not all saints, and consequently there may be something to be 
said on the other side. Yours sincerely, ComMMON SENseE. 


THE VAC. AND ITS VACUUM. 


Mr. Puncnu, Sir,—As the acknowledged organ of the legal pro- 
fession, will you permit me to address you? I notice that the 
question of the duration of the Long Vacation recently attracted 
the attention of the solicitors. It seems to me that the initiative 
should have emanated fromthe Bar. And it is to mend this fault 
that I am writing to you. 

I have th t the matter over very carefully, and have come 
to the conclusion that the proposed curtailment of the vacation 
would be of little service to the class I have the honour to repre- 
sent. Taking myself as a type of a class, I can say that the 
premature commencement of the Term would have no appreciable 
effect upon my finances. I have read my fee-book (my admirable 
and excellent clerk, Portineton, checking the entries), and for 
the last twenty years I find the average precisely the same. So 
by no means curtail the vacation on our account. 

(Signed) A. Brreriess, Junior. 


Pump-Handle Court, July, 1897. 
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Pretty Cousin, ‘* Bossy, HOW DARE you! 
Bobby unabashed), ‘‘ WELL, 


GIVE ME A Kiss!” 
1F YOU DON'T LIKE IT, YOU CAN GIVE IT ME BACK AGAIN!” 








BY THE GOLDEN SANDS. 
Wr. Punch’'s Special Correspondence. ) 


Harrogate.—His Imperial Highness the 
Grand Duke of Trans-Cavucasta is taking 
the waters. 
The Night Porter at the principal hotel is 


getting accustomed to being called up for | 


whiskies and sodas. 

Harwich.—This ever advancing port is 
greatly indebted to the Great Eastern Rail- 
way Company for the supply of fish which 
comes from Holland and Belgium. Last 
Friday one of the largest skates ever seen 
was captured by a local trawler. It is 
suggested that the bones of this magnifi- 
cent fish should be made into a Diamond 
Jubilee comb 

Guernsey.—Weather magnificent. More 


He finds them slightly bitter. | 


| tourists than sheep. Tobacco, brandy and 
whiskey under cost price. Militia~-men in 
grand order. 

Hastings.—If there be one place where 
the electric lighting arrangement has 
caught on, it is at this favoured spot in 
Sussex. It quite eclipses the sunshine else- 
where. Mr. WritiamM Lucas SHapwe is 
M.P. for the borough, but he is a diffident 
man at St. Stephen’s. Mussels are now in 
first-rate condition. It is always well to 

| remember that St. Leonard’s is “ on-Sea.” 

Newquay. — Most of our artist friends 
are back again painting Cornish lobsters 
with that accuracy which we imagined 

had expired with Leienron and MILLais. 
The lizards in the adjacent fields are more 
plentiful than ever. Professor GincER- 
| top, R.M.A., is staying at the chief hotel. 
He is collecting beetles for the next In- 








national Exhibition at the Imperial Inst: 
tute. 

Ilfracombe. —“ Why languish in Lon- 
don, when a little run of 225 miles and a 
quarter from Waterloo will land you ’mid 
the foamy breezes of Ilfracombe?” Such 
was the query put by an American Doctor 
of Civil Law last night, and no one at- 
tempted to answer his question, while he 
picked his teeth with a fork. The sea-gulls 
are on the wing, and promise rare sport. 

Lynton.—Never has the Valley of Rocks 
looked more pleasant. The celebrated line 
of railway from Lynmouth is in grand going 
condition, and the coaches to and from 
Barnstaple and Minehead have never been 
more crowded. As usual, we are saturated 
with Lorna Doone. She rivals Plymouth 
gin, and quite copes with such natural 
beauties as Watersmeet, Ragged Jack, 
and the Devil’s Cheese Wring. Sir Grorce 
NEWNES going strong. 

Lowestoft. — Some folk object to the 
breeze which crosses direct from Scandi- 
navia across the North Sea, by others 
termed the German Ocean; but it must 
candidly be confessed that the mannikins 
and womanikins who paddle and make sand 
castles about this delightful beach return 
to Mayfair, Pimlico and Bloomsbury with 
‘ess colour in their hat ribbons and more 
in their cheeks. A strong gale last week 
considerably disturbed one of our most 
prominent townsmen, whose name must be 
sacred. He was about to place a penny in 
the slot of a medium for supplying sweets, 
when an extraordinary bit of breeze wafted 
his bronze coin into the ocean. Shortly 
afterwards a grand halibut was captured 
by one of our fishermen, and in its intes- 
tines was found a token of precisely simi- 
lar value. Bathing machines are in ready 
demand at the usual prices. 








A STRANGE DECISION. 
(By Our Not-to-be-believed Interviewer. ) 


I@NoriInG your instructions, I called 
upon the potentate, and asked him if it 
were true. He said it was. 

You see,” he explained, “I am more 
or less a king in my own country.” 

“What, have power of life and death, 
and that sort of thing?” 

“Well, yes; there or there about.” 

“And I suppose,” I suggested, “ when 
amd out for a walk, they turn out the 
guard, and fire a salute of guns?” 

“Yes,” he admitted; “that’s the idea.” 

“And I suppose you can wear robes of 
diamonds instead of flannels.” 

“Quite so; in my own coyntry I would 
have to exchange this flannel cap for a 
turban encrusted with precious stones.” 

“ And yet, in spite of all this nuisance, 
you have determined, with your great 
position in the field, to give up the game ?” 

“Yes,” he said; “I have.’ 

He sobbed for some moments, and then 
wiped away his tears, and added, “ But 
it’s only for a time!!” 

And when this last item became known, 
to adopt an Eastern phrase, the cricket 
ball of hope lowered the stumps of despair. 








At Cowes! 

Lady Miraflor (to American Lady). 
The Cowes air always does me such a deal 
of good! 

American Lady. So it does me. It 
makes me quite Royalist to think tha* 
the Queen and I are imbibing the same 
atmosphere | 
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“STUMPS DRAWN.” 


S-L-sp-ry. “‘ PHEW! ... NOT A BAD INNINGS, JOE?” 


Cu-MB-RL-N. ‘‘GLAD YOU THINK SO! 
FINISH !” 
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BUT YOU MIGHT HAVE BACKED ME UP BETTER AT THE 
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RESIGNATION. 


He (Third-Class), “Come awa’! 


D'yE NO SEE THAT's A First-Ciass!” 


She (ditto), ‘‘ AwkEL, oN A Busy Day LIKE THIS, WE MAUN JUST PUT UP WI’ ON ¥ ACCOMMODATION WE CAN GET!" 








CHANNEL CHATTER. 
(As arranged by H.M. Customs for the Night Service.) 


ALTHOUGH the journey from Paris to Calais was extremely 
tedious, a stormy night on the sea, such as one looming before 
us, is not suggestive of relief. 

In spite of the rain and wind it is better to sit on the upper 
deck mid ships, in rear of the funnel. 

It is a matter of congratulation that, thanks to the excellent 
fleet of the L. C. and D. R. the crossing is timed only to last 
eighty minutes. 

t is fortunate that there is no one who can disturb us. 

Thank you, but I am not in a mood for conversation. 

You may be a Custom House officer, but I really am not in a 
position to give you my attention. 

No, I have nothing to declare, save that I shall greatly appreci- 
ate your instant departure. 

is is not the time to speak of spirits and cigars. 

Take my hand baggage, and do what you please with it. 

I am glad you have found nothing contraband and subject to 
duty, but if you had you might have thrown it overboard, and 
—if it becomes much rougher—me after it. 

Yes, I have some registered luggage, but I cannot be worried 
at a moment such as this about it. 

What! you wish to examine that on board? 

It is impossible to discover my small Gladstone bag under that 
huge pile of ba e. 

es; and if f did, my feelings would not allow me to assist at 
the examination. 

You ask for my keys, but I cannot get them. How can I get 
at my pockets when every wave breaks over me? 

It is disgraceful that the luggage is not examined on arrival. 

It may not be your fault, but the Customs deserve the 
heartiest imprecations. 

What! ave to wait until 11 a.m. at Victoria because I can’t 
see to it at once! Disgraceful! 





I shall miss my train to the Midlands, and be subjected to the 
greatest inconvenience. Oh, law! Oh, law! Cuss—the—Customs! 








SUGGESTIONS FOR THE SILLY SEASON. 


Dear Mr. Puncn,—Here are some of mine. 

1. A discussion on the probability of reaching the North Pole 
by a Northern light railway. 

2. Correspondence with regard to New Zealand mutton being 
conveyed to London by balloon post. 

3. Political cartoons of Salisbury plain and Salisbury coloured. 

4. Sketches by Mr. Gi-pst-Ne without the convenience of a 
post-card, ; 

5. Descriptive article on President Kr-o-r being drawn 
through the streets of Pretoria by Uitlanders attached to his 
new State coach. 

6. Portraits of Mr. L-n-cu-re, Mr. C-ntn-y, and Hon. Pa-1-P 
St-nu-re (with names affixed) exhibited at, say, the Tivoli Music 
Hall or Palace Theatre of Varieties. - 

7. Correct details of the Treaty between Spain and Japan. 

8. Pictures in camera of the bathing costumes adopted by 
many virtuous ladies of England as compared with those worn 
by numerous vicious females of France. , } 

9. The latest idea of the G-nu-n Emp-r-n, with possible de- 
velopments. 

10. How to cash a cheque on Bank Holiday. 

11. A treatise on the best way of draining the Thames and 
converting it into a boulevard from London to Oxford, Refer- 
ences to the water companies permitted. ‘ 

12. The fair price to pay for a bed at Cowes, and the fair wage 
to give a boatman for sculling one half a mile. 

13. How to meet Diamond Jubilee expenses ? 

I am, Your obedient servant, 


Tiptop Club, N. RecinaLp RATTLEBRAYNE. 
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Clerk, ‘‘ Rerurn!” 
Pat. ** Pawar vor ‘up Ot Be wantin’ a Rerurrn Tickut wHEN O1'M HERE ALREADY!” 


— _— | And then the Inspecting Official took his 
HOW THE MONEY GOES. | departure to perform his duties elaewhere 
4 Led o , ; a . | And so the necessary application was 
\ ve ’ ¥ He Behesl Beard, founded on fat.) made, and after a while—a rather lon 
[Here was great excitement. The In-| while—the new ones were received, an 
specting Official had discovered the imper-| work was resumed with the former vigour. 
tection. The Head of the Department was| But the matter was not to rest there. 
ready with an explanation. If there was one thing abhorrent to the 
“ They had come undone.” Board, it was waste, and that this severed 
, 1 see,” said the Inspecting Official. | pair, useless in their present condition, 
And now they are useless?” should be left on the premises, perhaps to 
An admission was made to that effect. | rust, perchance to be mislaid, was not to 
“Then they should be replaced,” was | be tolerated fora moment. So the proper 
the decisive rejoinder, _ | machinery was called to the assistance of 
“It may take some time. It will be| the Board, and all went as merrily as a 
necessary to apply for others.” marriage bell. 
a Have you no forms?” After the others had been in use for 
Certainly. But the cost of the print-| some time, a waggon harnessed to a pair 
ing, the price of the postage, the time of | of horses tepeaned ts front of the tempo- 
weary waiting ?” | rary resting-place of the discarded ones. 
_ . Are nought,” was the prompt response.| “ Are they ready?” 
You have your orders.” | Yes, they were; and without the assist- 











ance of a single supplementary porter the 
articles were carried carefull 
into the waggon, the horses started off, 
and the equipage with its valuable burden 
peared 


om i 

en there were congratulations all 
round, for every one connected with the 
Board considered that all had been done 
that should have been accomplished. 

“But what has the fuss n about?” 
asked a ratepayer, who from the first had 
taken an interest in the complicated pro- 
ceedings. 

Then came the explanation. A pair ot 
scissors having been discovered to be dam- 
aged, new ones had replaced them, and 
the original piece of cutlery had been 
returned into store. 








SEX verses SEX. 
(By a New Woman.) 


{‘*At the present time a girl’s education is 
effeminate, whereas it should be feminine.’’— Dr. 


Clement Dukes on ** Hygiene of Youth.’’) 


Goop gracious! Our girls’ education ef- 
feminate? 
This makes it most hard to be clement 
to Duxgs. 
This is prejudice—sheer,—which is what 
| we women hate, 
Just as, in games, we hate cheating and 
fluke 


s. 
Effeminate? Lawks! Look at togs and 
lawn-tennis ! 
At “bikes,” and at fashions bifurcate 
in—bags! 
How awfully jealous the judgment of men 
is! 
In true up-to-dateness how slowly man 


gs! 
What is effeminate ? Mollyish ? Mawkish ? 
The girl of the period, some years ago 
Was As sentimental, shy, blushful an 
squawkish ; 
But - DvuKes imagine that now she is 
so 
To squeal at a mouse, or to flush at a 
flatte 


Once was the “note” of a young Eng- 
lish girl, 

Now she fears not battle, banter, or 
battery, 

Hunting-field cropper, or bicycle “ purl.” 

Ingénues, all crumpled muslin and cackle 

grecH had to picture; but girls of 


t y 
Caleulus, cricket, or cleft-skirts  wili 


tackle, 
ually “ manly ” in dress, work or play. 
Swift on the Wheel, or successful as 
Wrangler, 
— fast stealeth a march on poor 
an. 
Woman effeminate? Many a dangler 
Is left fie the cart” while she goes to 
the van. 
Men are effeminate, now, but too often. 
Soon, tho , there ’ll be small distinc- 
tion of sex, 
Unless women harden still more as men 


soften 
And then interposition the grumblers 
may vex. 
Fancy how Mrs. Lynn Linton will flutter, 
How ae. will wail, how Bucnanan 
w ; 
When, owing to changes too awful to 
tte: 


utter, 
The true type of manhood is found—in 
a girl! 





A Warter’s Pay.—The cork-screw. 











Bu 


An 


Yor 


But 
1 


les: 


of 
hez 

















| 
| 


} 





Aveust 7, 1897. ] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








SPORTIVE SONGS. 


(4 young Yachtsman in difficulties responds to 
his Inamorata from Cowes.) 


You ask me to sing of the Sea, 
To tell of the joys of the Solent, 
When I’m pestered with grim £ s. d., 
And the bills on which money Ase Mo 
lent. 
A capital fellow, Anz Mo, 
With a rare understanding for whiskey ; 
His percentage is—well, I don’t know 
If Jd truckle with matters so risky. 


Yet he does it—and so I’ve a yacht 
(Ape Mo is the dear ducat finder), 
But somehow I wish he would not 
Ship a passenger known as a “ Minder,” 
For he’s one of those curses of trade, 
When it comes to a matter of dealing, 
Who are stubborn, and must be obeyed, 
And don’t reckon with friendship and 
feeling. 


I’m the owner, and fly the burgee 
Of a club with an Admiralty warrant ; 
But the “ Minder” has eyes that can see 
And a manner that’s grossly abhorrent. 


He insists on his right to behave 


In a way that is most democratic ; 
Why, the skipper he ’d treat as a slave 
And a salt, who is far from the Attic! 


But the skipper is one of the sort 
That perk up at a land-lubber’s bawling, 
And whether it’s “starboard” or “ port,” 
He can weather the breeze without 
“hauling.” 
You will laugh at this pitiful tale 
Of a pitiful picnic at sea, dear, 
But I’d rather be struck by a gale 
Than have Ang Mo’s “ Minder” with me, 
dear. 


| There must come an end to endurance, 


A finish to bluster and bluff, 
And even a “ Minder’s” assurance 

Isn’t proof against waves that are rough. 
Of course, I was simply a fool 

To attempt to look big to the many, 
And the “ Minder” ’s but one of the school 

Who at Cowes make a pownd fora penny! 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE Diary or Topsy, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday night, 
July 26.—“ Yes,” Sark whispered, look- 
ing across at; Courtney, clothed in indig- 
nation and a buff waistcoat, bemoaning 
the shortcomings of the South Africa 
Committee, lamenting that Squire or 
Matwoop should have overlooked main 
point of attack, protesting his unreserved 
belief in Don Josr’s innocence, but warn- 
ing him of the possible consequences of 
doing it again; “yes, I believe in the 
transmigration of souls. Diogenes has 
been dead these two thousand years and 
more. But he lives in London to-day, 
dwells in Chelsea instead of a tub, and in 
place of a coarse cloak, sometimes in- 
dulges in the luxury of a blue coat with 
brass buttons. On the whole, he’s not 
more acceptable to easy-going brother to- 
day than he was in Athens of old. He has 
a way of telling inconvenient truths at un- 
welcome moments, and does not make the 
lesson more palatable by courtly phrase or 
grace of manner.” 

Diogenes Courtney truly in fine form 
to-night. Worst of him from some points 
of view is, that he goes straight to 








heart of question, tears off tinsel cf 





sophism, tawdry dress of sentiment, leaves 
the facts naked, and some one ashamed. 
The long-pending attack on South Africa 
Committee in full cry. Why didn’t they 
insist on production of cables withheld by 
Hawxa.ey ? (a) Because there was 
nothing in them. (b) Because there wus 
not time to pursue inquiry and report this 
Session. (c) Because it was not Hawxs- 
LEY, but Ceci. Ruopes, who ought to have 
been proceeded against. (d) Because 
Cec, Ropers was in South Africa. 
(e) Because—because they didn’t. 

Don Jose magnificent as usual when his 
back is to the wall. “He’s like the wal- 
rus as described by the French poet,” said 





in to lunch with ANTisTHENEs, and that 
grave philosopher so far forgot himself as 
to fetch him a wonner with his stick ? 
‘Strike me, ANTISTHENEs,’ remarked the 
then young man, ‘ but never shall you find 
a stick hard enough to drive me from your 
presence whilst there is anything to be 
learned, any information to be gained, 
from my conversation and acquaintance.’” 

“Excuse me,” I said, “ but if I remem- 
ber the quotation right, it runs, ‘any in- 
formation to be gained from your conversa. 
tion and acquaintance.’ ” 

“ Quite so,” said Sark. “But you are 
thinking of Diogenes of Sinope. I have 
in my mind Drocenges of Bodmin.” 
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“ Diocengs Courtney.” 


CawMELL-BaNNERMAN, looking across the | 
table admiringly : 


“* Cet animal est trés-méchant ; 
Quand on |’attaque il se défend.”’ 


Squire or Matwoop grandly, patheti- | 
cally reproving. “I hope at feast,” he 
said, with Cardinal-Wolsey-come-to-lay- | 
my-bones-among-you voice and mien, “I 
shall not live to see the day when the 
House of Commons is prepared to declare 
by a majority that it does not trust the 
word of its statesmen, and that it has no 
reliance or confidence in the good faith ot 
its Committees.” 

Diocenes smote this glittering bubble 
with his staff. “There is,” he thundered, 
“no question of the honour of the Com- 
mittee, but of their wisdom.” 

It was well Diocenezs had so safe a place | 
as his tub for retreat after this 5 ech. | 
Otherwise Don Jose would have shrivelled | 
him up with bitter rejoinder. Even canny 
CawMELL-BaNNERMAN girded at the philo- | 
sopher, whilst the Ministerialists amongst | 
whom he sat shouted themselves hoarse in | 
angered reproof. 

“You remember,” said Sark, “ what 
Drocexzs said when, uninvited, he looked 





Business done.—House decides by 304 
votes against 77 that the South Africa 
Committee could do no wrong. 

Tuesday.—Comfort of Caupwert to an 
overworked Minister is incalculable. To- 
night question suddenly sprung upon 
Prince Artuvur as to order of precedence 
of Scotch Bills. As Leader of House he, 
of course, ought to have known all about 
it. Frankly admitted he didn’t; looked 
round hurriedly for Lord Advocate. 
GranamM Murray not in his place. Has of 
late sat up through some fearful nights 
with Scotch Public Health Bill. Said to 
be at this moment in bed in darkened room 
with damp sheet of amendments to Bil 
bound round his aching brow. In_ his 
temporary absence Prince Artuur obliged 
to admit he knew nothing of the matter. 

“T know I ought to have made myself 
acquainted with it,” he timidly observed, 
“but I confess I have not.” 

Cameron suggested that Public Health 
Bill should be taken first. Parnce Antuur, 
fancying he had heard mention of such a 
measure, bowed acquiescence. BucHANAN 
agreeing, he felt the ground grow firmer 
under hix tottering legs. Then it was 
CALDWELL came to aid of belated Leader. 
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“T believe the Public Health Bill will 
be taken first,” he said, nodding, with re- 
assuring friendliness, towards stricken 
Leader of the House. That, Price 
Artuvr gratefully remarked, left nothing 
more to be said. 

Beyond the gratification of the moment, 
stretched the desire for permanence of the 
system. Why should Ministers be worried 
with questions of the order of business ? 
They crop up every night, particularly at 
this period of the Session. They lead to 
bickering and the parting of friends. Why 
not leave it all to the CoNnvVERSATIONAL 
Catpwett. The promptness, the ease, the 
authority with which he settled the knotty 
question suddenly presenting itself to- 
night promises the dawn of Elvsium when 
the whole arrangement of Government 
business shall be left to him. As Ovid 
somewhere represents CALDWELL saying, 
with the pleasant accent of the Scotch 
Lowlands, 


** Me duce, damnosas, homines, compescite curas.”’ 


Business done.—Navy estimates. Joxim, 
envious of Jubilee generosity of the Cape 
proposes to present his sovereign with a 
new yacht at the cost of a quarter of a 
million sterling. Taxpayers will, of course 
find the money. But that (to Joxm) a 
trifling consideration. 

Thursday.—Whips’ rooms swiftly emp- 
tied on startling news going round that 
Tom Ev. was up. No reason why a Whip 
shouldn’t take part in debate. He is a 





BurTRaessss or THe Cuvrcu! 


** A very able family Triumvirate.” 
Sir W. H-re-rt, July 2%. 


representative of the people like the rest 
of us. As SHAKSPEARE pointedly puts it, 
Hath not a Whip eyes? Hath not a Whip 
tongue, ears, dimensions, senses, ec- 
tions, passions? Wherefore, then, should 
a Whip not join in debate? He may; but 
| #8 a rule he doesn’t. So the incursion of 
Tom Ex.is, M.A., in debate on Education 
question stirred the sluggish current of 





FicutinG Capacity! 
A Battleship and two Cruisers. Mr. G-cb-n, Mr. M-c-rtn-y, Mr. A. Ch-mb-rl-n. 


what Price Arruvur, following the 
Seurre or Matwoop in_ discussion, 
pointedly alluded to as “a hot night.” 

WaLronp and ANSTRUTHER, rare visi- 
tants to Treasury Bench, sat huddled to- 
gether at Gangway end in amaze. It 
wasn’t one of your snippetty speeches in 
Committee. Rather it was a well-informed, 
clearly thought out, forcibly argued, ad- 
mirably delivered, denunciation of the 
Bishops and all their works in relation to 
education. Once Tomurmnson, thinking 
that, whilst a Whip was omnipotent in 
the Lobby, he was of no account in the 
House, interposed a contradiction. Be- 
fore Member for Preston quite knew where 
he was, he was prone on his back, and 
kicked aside so that he might not impede 
progress. All done in a minute. No one 
more astonished than TomLinson. 

“This won’t do, you know,” said Wat- 
ROND, gloomily regarding the Opposition 
Whip. “These fellows mustn’t have it all 
their own way. Tell you what, Bos; in- 
stead of going up to Scotland for the 12th, 
you must go into training: come out next 
Session as a first-class debater; take all 
the shine out of Tom Exuis. What do you 
think?” 

“Tt would be very nice,” said ANstrRv- 
THER, successfully repressing enthusiasm 
at the prospect. “But don’t you think 
that degree has something to do with it? 
You know he sneaked off up to Oxford the 
other Saturday, and took his M.A.” 

“Very well, Bos,” said the Ministerial 
Whi» to his esteemed junior, “you shall 
do the same. We’re not going to be beat 
for a trifle like that. So just arrange it.” 

Business done.—Oyster divided between 
Elementary Schools. Voluntary Schools 
get the oyster (£619,000); Board Schools 
the shell (£91 .000). 

Friday. — Best thing about Foreign 
Prison-made Goods Bill is Wat.ace’s 
speech in moving rejection on third read- 
ing. Almost boisterously humorous, with 
some flashes of wit, and much solid 
argument. 

“And to think,” Sark savs, “that at 
one time Wattace wanted to get an ap- 
pointment as a coroner! He wouldn’t be 
safe in such a position. Any corpse in 
which remained the slightest sense of 
humour would be sure to get up and laugh 





as he charged the jury. 
know, would never do.’ 

House grateful to Member who in these 
closing days of long Session can keep up 
his spirits. But outburst had no effect on 
fortunes of Bill. House listened, laughed, 
and, by majority of more than two to one, 
read the Bill a third time. 

Business done.—Everything the Govern- 
ment put forward. 


And that, you 








THE LAY OF THE CREAT AUK’S ECC. 


[A slightly cracked speeumen was sold, on July 27, 
to Mr. Meopptepeoox for 160 guinea+—“‘a ridi- 
culous price for such an egg as this,” as the auc- 
tioneer observed. ] 


Ox! talk not to me of Klondyke, 
Coolgardie, Peru, or the Rand ; 

As investments they’re failures alike, 
Compared with the latest to hand! 


But give me the egg of the auk, 
The great auk—I ask for no more ; 
When it’s cracked, they can fill it with 


chal 
Till it fetches its weight in gold ore. 


There are only just threescore and ten 
Of such eggs in existence to-day, 
And no longer a live specimen 
Of the fowl any further to lay! 


Each egg has a long pedigree 
Drawn up from the date of its birth ; 
They ’ll be smashed, till at last there will be 
But one on the face of the earth. 


Ah! then, if that egg were but mine, 
My treasure at once I would float 

In the City—the chance would be fine 
An unlimited boom to promote! 


I would turn myself into a Trust 
With a Board and the rest of the Tribe ; 
The market we ’d nicely adjust, 
While the public would rush to sub- 
scribe. 


The world, I am sure, would take shares 
In my single and marvellous egg ; 

I’d buy up the arch-millionaires, 
And reduce them to work or to beg! 


Alas! it is merely a dream— 
For I haven’t the guineas to spend 
At these auk-tions (ahem!), and my 
scheme, 
With my Lay of the Egg, ’s at an end! 
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Martell’s 









FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 
~ ASK FOR THE 


BUCHANAN 
BLEND 


SCOTCH WHISKY, 


AS SUPPLIED TO 
THE | 


; HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT. | 


-YEERINGS sis 


| MEDAL 
| CopENHAGEN 


GeRR ®RANDY. 
The Best Liqueur. 


“Enjoys general favour.”—Lancet. 























COPYRICHT 800K 
. How To Disinfect” 
Smtr FRee 


Tue Samitas C2? 
Beramat Cnet y 








a PURE 


py as Y 


MALT 











Quality; and 


Nos. for saNEns meee BAPEat 225, 
909, 287, 166, 404, 601.7000. In Fine, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT 


en are therefore 


Gold Medals, 
— a ere: 


PENS 


i Tena “3 wa 

















HIERATICA 


ay Parser, 6 8 Opes 3 le. Court Envelopes, 1s. per 100. Thin, for Foreign Correspondenee, 
ab yap ee ‘ourning Note, 5 Quires, ls. 6¢. Mourning Envelopes, 1s. 6d. per 100. 
rs, oF seu@ stamps to Hicratica Works, 68, Upper Thames Street, London. 











TIDMAN's 8 SEA SALT FOR) Gv 


TISM—* I suffered very mash from 
mel — ye got by sleeping in damp s 
returning home was attended for three mo’ onths mo’ ore 
or less, and latterly was confined to bed and attended 
by a physician and surgeon for four weeks, all to ne 
urpose, and was then ordered by them tu go to 
uxton and take the baths This not being con 
venient, I tried your Sea Salt, and although unable 
os t out of bed reviously, afte er two baths as hot 
as possible I was able 24 hours after to dress and come 
downstair. | continued with the baths, and wag 
able in three d aye te go to business, and am quite 
cured, mended till take them twicea week thove 
recommend: aoe moe oem of a friend, anda 
glad to say he mplete red.—C. 8. FIN 
26, Grove Btreet We st, Unthan ks Koad, Norwich.’ 





For Delicate Children. 


SQUIRE’S 
CHEMICAL 
FOOD. 


In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & “ee each. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS akD STORES, 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 
413, OXFORD STREET, LON DON. 


no OF 


ets, and on | 


AY, T7.o: wi Rok, bee 


PERFECTLY HOLLOW CROUND. 






Thomas Turner & Co. make 


Pe ef From 
or Mi, direct my | 
1. Tuaneh a 00. , Suffolk Works, SHEFFIELD, 
Who will supp py through nearest Agent 
Ask Sor * Encore’ Poches and Table Cutlery. 


DINNEFORD’S MAGNESIA. 








For ACIDITY or rue STOMACH, HEARTBURN, 
| HEADACHE, GOUT, end INDIGHSTION. 
Sold throughout the World. 


COOPER CY OLE 
ATEST 


Was tape, 





uards, 48 
pproral. Under early. Lists free A 





ents wanted 
Piast COOPER Targest Cycle Manufacturer 
wit London, 753, Old Kent , London, 8.2 





RICHMO 





ND CEM 


CICARETTES. 


UNEQUALLED 
FOR DELICACY AND FLAVOR. 





“APENTA” 


THE BEST NATURAL APERIENT 
WATER. 


Of all Chemists and Mineral 
Water Dealers. 











Prices: 6d., Is., and 1s. 3d. per bottle. 
ay =\LIQUEURS OFTHE 
| e “7 GE. CHARTREUSE. 

W Theve delic jous Li prams, whe 

Gras ron Goouant of ‘thei’ won 

* thon re Preventing iasvepa 

Xo ol fal Wine and pint he pelnet 

4R d all good Hotels and Kestau- 
we is we oe Tondon, be. 


The Highest Grades of 
AMERICAN SHOES 


can now be obtained ip 
Lendon ef 


Tne AMERICAN SHOE C0., 


169, Regent Street, W. 


A visit solicited 












FLOWS Made in 38izes at 


CONSTANTLY, 10/6, 16/6, 
RECULARLY, ”~ 
SMOOTHLY, 25/- 
EASILY. POST FREE. 








ios ; Street, W. London. 
HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP. 


ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
The celebrated effectual cure without internal 
medicine. sole Wholesale Agents, W. Kowsnns & 


Bon, 197, eon wit Brice landon 
a by most Chemists rice ds. per bottle 
—Konsars & Cie, de la Paix 


New York Foverss & Co., ¥ iiheen Btreet 





(,oddard’s 


ite Powder 





D RIDGES. 


KFE[ 
y Lv 
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IN THE KITCHEN. 
Highly 
Concentrated. 


cara | LIEBIG 


only. 








sae COMPANY’S EXTRACT 


For Polishing and Preserving 


Furniture, Floors, Leather, Linoleum, | . 
Bicycles, Brown and Patent Leather . A 
Boots, Harness, etc., etc. 


OF ALL GROCERS AND OILMEN, 


3d., 6d., 1s., 2s. | GOES FARTHEST. 











In case of difficulty in obtaining ‘‘RONUK,”’ write to 


“RONUK,” Lrop., 


83, Upper Thames Street, E.C. 
CROSSE & | LEA % "PERRINS 
SAUCE has been known for more than 


BLACKWELL'S 1. 222" 2% von, 


ASK FOR 


PURE MALT YINECAR, LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE, 
PICKLES, SAUCES, | “===” box eae 
JAMS, SOUPS, AND Le so OUSIDE WAP 


POTTED MEATS gectts cneasanaiilen 


ee ncoughoce te wore | CORGSSTESTTES IS 


Added to gravies and soups it acts 
like a cook’s talisman; but always look 
for the BLUE SIGNATURE ; there are 
imitations which do not taste so nice, 
and are not so carefully manufactured. 
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